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How about 
that, Boo 
Boo? My 
Dreams 

come true! 


That bag of buns 

must have fallen 
from that } 
helicopter / 


1. Yogi Bear was sitting under a tree one day dreaming about 
big cream buns. Suddenly a bump on his head awakened him! 
And there, on his lap, was a bag of the biggest and creamiest 
buns he’d ever seen. He had no idea where they came from, 
but Boo Boo had. Have you? 


f ['|l creep up on 

those bears and tr 

to find out what 
they eat ! 


3. What Yogi didn’t know was the buns had been dropped by a 
professor who was studying the eating habits of bears. When 
he landed on the ground, the professor couldn’t see Yogi or 
Boo Boo. When they saw him climb out of the helicopter they 
decided to creep away. 


OGi BEAR. 


THE HELICOPTER RIDE 





6.8 L£\> — Yon't let them \| 
ee ’ See you, Boo Boo! J | 
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The helicopter is 

landing Yogi.They 
must want their 
buns ! 


What will we do, 
Boo Boo ? \'ve 
eaten them! 
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2. Yogi was delighted when his dream came true and happily 
gobbled the buns down. He offered one to his friend, Boo Boo. 
But Boo Boo was too busy watching a helicopter landing near- 
by to take it. Yogi didn’t mind at all. He ate that one as well! 
He would eat a dozen if he could get them! 


I'm going to ask 
the pilot for some & 


4. While creeping round the helicopter Yogi saw the pilot 
eating a bar of chocolate. Immediately he felt hungry again! 
“Fancy some chocolate, Boo Boo?” he asked. “I’m sure the pilot 
will spare me a piece!” Before Boo Boo couid reply, Yogi was 
heading towards the helicopter. 


Don't be afraid, sir. 
It's your chocolate bar 
I want a bite of, 
not you. ‘ 


[t's all yours / 
Take i? and 


5. When the frightened pilot saw 
Yogi’s head appear he took off! Up 
went the helicopter and up went Yogi, 
his head in the bubble, his feet resting 
on the landing bar! 
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} 
Af Ss, 
Is this bear 
bothering you, No indeed ! 


Sir ? He saved me 
from that 








8. As the moose ran away Ranger Smith appeared. He thought 
Yogi had been up to his tricks again. “This brave bear saved 
my life,” the professor told him. “You shouldn’t scold him at 
all. In fact, he should be rewarded for his great courage.” 


Y Thank you for 
the chocolate,sir. 
Now I'll be off! 


6. After accepting some chocolate, 


_ Yogi turned to walk away. It was then 


he discovered he was in the air! On 
the ground, meanwhile, the professor 
was being chased by a moose. 
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hey usu 
do, Yogr! 
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I'm in luck ! I've 
landed ona nice 
soft moose! 


7. With a loud “YOO-HOO-HOO,” 
poor Yogi flew downwards. “I hope | 
land on ed soft,” he sighed. He 
did, with a WHUMP! Right on top of 


that old moose! 


Our adventure (| 
ended happily , 
didn't it, Boo 
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9. The professor told Ranger Smith why he had come to the 
park. “You couldn’t find a better pair if you want to see bears 
eat,” said the warden. So while the professor made notes, Yogi 
and Boo Boo sat down to a feast of all their favourite foods. 


I'm not tossing 


' ly are you ¥ 
tossing those them. They're 
beans, 5 Jumping 
Quick Draw: themselves | 





1. Quick Draw and Baba Looey love beans. Do you? They 
like to eat them for supper under the stars like the cowboys 
do. One evening Quick Draw was cooking some in a pan 
over their camp fire when he and Baba got a big surprise. 


Back to 
the store 


Where are 
ou goin 
ies the 

beans, 
\ Quick Draw? 


3. It looked as though they would go to bed without any 
supper, until Quick Draw decided to go back to the store 
to buy more beans. Baba went along to make sure he bought 
the sort of beans they could eat. 


t we lose 
them we 


our 
money 
back ! / 


5. Quick Draw saw the beans were jumping on the ground. 
!f he and Baba Looey didn’t do something about it soon, they 
would lose the beans they had got. “Quick, Baba,” Quick 
Draw cried. “Trap them in your hat!” 








JUMPING BEANS 
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These are jumping You Should Kuow, 
beans not eating /\ Seeing that you 

come From 
Mexico! 









2. The hotter the beans became the more they jumped! One hit 
Quick Draw on the nose. Baba Looey decided to take a closer look 
at the beans. They were Mexican jumping beans—not the sort you 
eat at all! 


That means we won't 
have any Supper ! 


like that ? 
It's shut! 





4. The long walk back to town gave them quite an appetite. But 
when they got to the store they found it closed for the night. 
“Shucks!” said Quick Draw. “Just our luck to walk all this way and 
find the shop shut.” 


es / Gheer up, pal. 
Your supper 
1s coming: 


IF | wasn't 
| SO hungry 
I'd think 


6. When Baba Looey trapped the beans under his hat they still 
jumped up and down and so did his hat. “Now | have no hat as well 
as no supper,” he sighed. “Don’t worry,” said Quick Draw. “That 
hopping hat has given me an idea!” - 
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How's this 


I'll borrow : 
for a Mexican | 


this guitar 
and you 
watch ! 





7. “How can we have supper with no beans or 
money?” asked Baba Looey. Quick Draw chuckled 
as he borrowed a guitar from a sleepy Mexican. 
“Pll soon have the town jumping like those beans!” 











Quick Draw. | could 
Jump like a bean! 


For joy: 
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’ @ars. nothing. Ss) 
d Non 


9. And so Baba Looey got his supper after all. 
Can you guess what he had? Beans, sausages 
and eggs. Quick Draw had the same. Still, we 
think they deserved it. Don’t you? 


8. The people heard Quick Draw strumming the 
Mexican hat dance and weren't they surprised to 
see a hat dancing in the street! It was so funny they 
gave them enough money to eat in a restaurant. 








Beets 


Quick Draw thinks he is seeing three Baba Looeys, = 
but he’s mistaken. Baba brought along his cousins. = 
If you look closely you will be able to spot whichone = 
is Baba. He’s a little di hertwo. 
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THE KEY 
QUESTION 


eran 
| oe all come 
“i ~ | Onaltrignt 
Peebles, ( 
I go, Mr- 


along- but behave 
Can i?Cani? 


gs reelf-and keep 


ss 


! Oh boy 
| one Hooray! : 
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Welcome toour | Here is eae question- 
quiz show, - what unlocks a lar. 
your name IS £ monastery door 


. 










\\ Peebles. Mr Peebles. : 








| What unlocks a large monas y door? 
A big monk-key !Absolutely right ! 
| here's your prize! 





* Never mind, Magilla - 
be quiet and nt dh the 
new colour TV: 





LEARNING WITH YOGI 


T ices is something about gold that is exciting for 





it has a colour that always looks bright. Look at 
your gift from Yogi this week and you will see that 
no other colour looks quite so rich. 

Gold is almost the most precious metal we can find 
in the rocks and dig out of the earth. Not only is it a 
beautiful colour but it never rusts. 

But gold is expensive because it is not easy to find, 
so it has to be used carefully. 

Thousands of years ago in Egypt men found that gold 
could be hammered until a tiny lump spread and 
spread till it became thinner than anything human 
beings could make with other materials. 

This kind of gold is called gold leaf and it is used to 
make special books beautiful with gold letters on the 
outside. Before printing was invented and every book 
had to be copied by hand, letters at the start of each 
chapter were written in gold leaf. These ancient books 
are called illuminated manuscripts because the gold 
shines just as it did when put there as long ago as 
a thousand years. 

To make gold leaf is very hard work, a tiny piece of 
gold being banged and banged to spread it out. One 
grain, no larger than a grain of rice, can be hammered 
out until the gold leaf would cover the whole of this 





Sh} oul $Hreu ie arttls page of your favourite comic. 
ipleat teyahe o olfanie To make gold leaf, gold beaters take a big lump of 
S} vibe as Hag queatencianss | gold weighing nearly four pounds. A machine rolls this 


merge a ky aneeerats atk etry into a ribbon of gold which is as long as a football pitch, 


on. dada ml but as thin as this page. 

PA sid nl: whe a+ dnedit- Squares are cut off this ribbon and placed between 
Taio thee ene, U0 Hey ott Atte pieces of special paper. A man hammers on the paper 
mmat toe ens WaEAPh MMi till the squares are spread to nearly three times the 


aaah. a a size. This makes them thinner than the finest tissue 
sire 2 paper. With tweezers each square is lifted and placed 
between pieces of calf skin. For 14 hours a man bangs 
on a little pile of skins and gold squares with a heavy 

; ‘3 |} hammer. 
).- ——— oy The gold is now so thin that it would easily blow 
TS oe away if you breathed on it, but it has to be hammered 
much more. Each leaf is lifted out and cut into smaller 
squares,.once again being placed between pieces of 

skin. 

There’s lots more arm-aching work for the gold 
beater, who now hammers away for three hours, 
spreading the gold so that it is so thin that you can 
see through it. 

Now it is ready to be stuck on the outline of a letter 
or on the surface of an ornament, the unwanted bits 
being cut away and collected till there’s enough to 
Leather bound books start the process all over again. 
embossed with gold So now you will understand it’s much easier to use 
titles and patterns have Yogi’s special golden paper than to make your own 
been popular for gold leaf! And you realise of course that Yogi’s Magic 
hundreds of years. This Golden paper isn’t made of REAL gold, because that 
is how they look. They would be terribly expensive. But you can have just as 
are very valuable. much fun, and make your letters and words look very 

much like the real thing! 


Now learn how to use 
your own ‘Magic’ 
Golden paper. . . 


—— 


oo — ~ 


A monk at work on an illuminated manuscript, using gold leaf. 
























They're 
simply great, 
Boo Boo / 





IT’S GREAT FUN USING... 


Yo 


T is quite simple to use Yogi's Magic 

Golden Paper. All you need is a bail 

point pen. If you do not have one 
available, a pencil or even a small 
knitting needle will do. 

You place the paper on the object 
upon which you wish to write with the 
gold side facing UPWARDS. The magic 
is that when you write, using one of the 
instruments mentioned above, the gold 
goes right through the paper and your 
writing is reproduced on whatever it is 
resting on. 

This wonderful paper is ideal for 
writing invitations to parties, signing 
your name on birthday and other 


is MAGIC 
GOLDEN PAPER 






FREE WITH Yoo! NEXT WEEK! 


YOGLS SPECIAL GET OF STICKERS 


They are lots of fun. 


Each sticker has funny pictures and words that can be stuck to 
books, doors, windows, wa!ls and many other objects where they 
will attract attention and raise a laugh. 


When you are hungry, tell Mummy so with a sticker. If you 
want to say ‘No’ to somebody, do so with a sticker. There are 
stickers that can be used for many situations. They are a great 
gift and will bring smiles wherever they are displayed. 


To make sure you get your stickers order next week’s Yogi and 
His Toy today. It’s the only certain way of avoiding disappoint- 
ment for supplies are limited and there is sure to be a big 
demand for next week’s 


eo 
Yooi AND HIS TOY 


The comic with the weekiy FREE GIFT 
















greeting cards, or for writing a,detter 
to someone very special. 

You can also use it to write your 
name on leather articles such as your 
school satchel or a purse. It will also 
reproduce on wood so you can have 
your name in gold on things like your 
school pencil! box. 

Whichever way you use Yogi’s Magic 
Golden Paper, he is sure it will be use- 
ful while giving you a great deal of 
pleasure. 

Now make sure you read all about 
the wonderful gift in next week’s 
YOGI and His Toy. And remember, 
there’s a free gift EVERY week! 
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THE SLIP-UP 


We're having a 
police ball.! want 
you guys to Come: 


] Here comes 
Dibble at the 


Don't quibble , 
Dibble. What's 
the catch ? 





ge he 
wants us to 
add a bit of 
polish to. 

the affair. 


Der.| don't There seems to 


; be plenty of polish 
see no ball : here already | 


That's it! How did 
you quess ? 


Then what are we 
waiting for? 













We'll turn this floor 

into a skating rink by 

tonight. We won't 
be the only ones 
who've slipped 





That's why 
| brought you 
uys here. | 


Fancy Falling For 
that one. Andt 
think they call 
me Stupid ! 


locking 
the door! 















This dance 
Floor will b Coo! Trust 
more like old B.C. to 








a Slide! 







Shine! 





Tie those dusters 
to your feet, Fellas. 
We'll make this 
Floor as slippery 
' as ice! 





! can't wait 
to See what 
happens 
\. Eonight- 


We're fussy who 
we let in here! 


That night... ff Scat, you Cats! XY 


That's downright 
{ uncivil of you, 
Dibble ! 


+ ‘ 
Gee, fellas, these (at's more omg 
Cream puffs are ou Can Say for 
real oat Spibble. Bc! He 

looks pretty x4 
rough to 
me! 


We aren, 
oing in, bu 
qT dank’ bhe 
Food's coming 
oue! 





KK wm KKK KKK KKK 
“HELP! 


calls Huckleberry Hound. "I’ve run out 
of green paint and cannot finish off my 
picture.” 

Well, he knows you will be willing to 
help him. So get your green paint or 
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I'd better go after Fi Gu» f Stay where you 
that ball, before it : “ 62 » >| ares T'll fetch 
gets lost, like me: : ae 4 your ball! 7-\ 


1. Huck was visiting Wales with the ticket he won in a TV 
contest to travel all over the world. “Shucks,” he said when he 
saw the funny spelling on the signposts. “I have no idea where 
lam!” He was just about to wander off when a football bounced 
over a wall. 











| 

| 2. Wasn’t it kind of Huck to run after the ball to save. the boys 

| climbing over the wall? As he turned to tell them to stay where | 

| they were, the ball bounced down the road over another wall. | 

| Huck didn’t see where it went and hurried down the hill right 
past it. 











What's going on ? 
There must be | 
something they've 
found on the 
qvound ! /— 










Don't let me disturb 
you, but have you seen 
a football anywhere ? 





Af, mann 











3. At the bottom of the hill there was no sign of the ball. Huck 
peeped over a wall and saw group pf men in a huddle in a field. 
“They must be looking at something interesting.on the 
ground,” thought Huck. “I'll go over and ask them if they have 
seen the ball.” 


4. Huck hopped over the wall to where the men were huddled’ 
together. They were pushing and shoving with their heads 
near the ground. Huck politely raised his hat and said, “Excuse 
me. Have any of you seen a football bounce this way?” But 
they were too busy to reply. 
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This ball has 










/ Shucks !This) gove a funny 
| must be the Shape. | 
wonder Now 
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6. As Huck hurried off he neticed that the ball was a funny | 
shape. “How did that happen?” he wondered. He did not 
notice that the huddle had broken up and the men were 
chasing after him. “I must hurry and get the ball back,” he 
told himself, and started to run quickly. 
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5. He was about to ask again when a ball flew out from where 
the men were huddled together. Huck caught it in his hands. 
| “Thanks a lot,” he said. “I'll take it back to the boys up the hill 
so that they can get on with their game of football.” What 
luck! Huck thought, finding the ball! 











Well done,bar, 
lad! You've 
stored a try ! 










7. Suddenly, as Huck ran past a white painted line, he felt 
somebody grab his legs. Down he went as his feet were pulled 
from under him. “What’s going on?” he yelled, as some of the 
men who had been in the huddle landed on top of him. 
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8. When Huck pulled himself out from under the pile of men 
he felt as squashed as the ball he still held in his hand. “Now — 
1 know how the ball got such a funny shape,” he gasped. “I | 
wonder what shape | am in now!” Then he saw that everybody 
was laughing. Shot! ; ty pay 


9. “Shucks!” said Huck. “We all make mistakes. | forgot that — 
nearly everybody in Wales plays Rugby football.” Allthemen | 
invited Huck to join in their game, but he had to refuse. He | 
was shortly due to catch a plane for Timbuctoo, the next stop 

__ in his jolly journey. | 
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THE GOLF GAME 


Hooray ! | 
Daddy's hit 
the ball at 


Why are Who's digging 
you digging ahole? i'm 
a hole, playing golf: 


1. Does your Daddy like to play golf? Fred 
Flintstone does. But the fuss he makes 
when he plays makes Pebbles, his 
daughter, wonder if he enjoys the game. 


Your ball won't be 
oing in the hole 
after all, Daddy! 


believe it! } 


a 


aw on 


4. You'll never believe what happened next! Just as the ball was 
going into the hole, a cheeky pterodactyl, one of those funny 
flying lizards, swooped down and snapped it up in his beak. It was 
one of those who ate Fred’s peas last week. 


Look, Daddy! 
[t's dropped 
your ball ; 


IF it drops in that long 
grass we'll never find it ! 


6. Pebbles was right when she thought the pterodactyl had mis- 
taken Fred’s stone golf ball for a large juicy pea. When it tried to 
crunch the ball it nearly gave itself beakache. It dropped it and 
flew off to find something softer to eat. 





2. When Fred was playing with 
his friend, Barney Rubble, Pebbles 
watched and waited a long time 
to see her Daddy hit the ball. 
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Look, Daddy! 
lE's dropping 


i ' 
in that hole : That's the 


idea! I'll beat 
Barney yet ‘ 


3. At last Fred hit the ball. It flew high in the 
air and landed on what Daddy golfers call “the 
green”. Another bounce and the ball would go 
into the hole. 


Perhaps it mistook 
Daddy's ball for one 
of his peas, Dino: 


Bring that ball back 
at once: DO you hear me! 





5. As the pterodactyl flew off, Fred was in a rage. “Never 
mind,” said Barney. “Let’s get on with the game.” “I can’t,” 
shouted Fred, crossly. “That’s the only ball I’ve got!” And 
he chased after the flying reptile. 


That's right, 
Dino. Go and 
catch the ball! 


wh, 


7. Pebbles had been teaching Dino, her pet dinosaur, how 
to catch a ball. When Dino saw one dropping out of the sky, 
he thought, here was a chance to show how clever he was 
and ran forwards to try to catch it. , 


Oh, dear. 
Dino has 
dropped 


There it goes. )( Oh no! Not 
Daddy! in the pond! 
\ 5 
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8. Dino did his best to catch the ball in his paws but before he 9. What happened was worse than the ball dropping in the 
could, the ball caught him on the nose. “Poor Dino!” cried long grass. It bounced off Dino’s nose, bounced on a stone, and 
Pebbles. “Never mind him,” shouted Fred. “Keep an eye on fell in a deep pond. Being a stone golf ball it sank to the bottom 
my ball and watched where it falls!” at once. Fred was furious. 


You can take him 

and lose him, just 

like he fost my 
ball! 


| ( Owch! Who 
| \ threw that ? 


Ge 
all 


fe 





ll. Fred and Barney were walking away from the pond when 
the game. As Fred stomped off in a temper he told WHAP! Something wet and sloppy hit him in the back of the neck. 
Pebbles that he never wanted to set eyes on her pet “Somebody threw a mud pie at you,” said Barney. “If you had been 
dinosaur again. Never, never, never! 


looking round, it would have hit you in the eye!” 
Dino didn’t do it. 
hs Daddy. It was the 
ae eS monster in the 





12. At first, Fred thought Dino had thrown the mud at him. Then 13. While Fred muttered and spluttered, Dino leaned over 
Pebbles pointed to another dinosaur in the middle of the pond. and s 

“He always does that,” said Barney, “when somebody drops 
a ball into the pond and hits him on the head.” 


poke to the dinosaur in the lake. He was explaining 


that it was his fault and not Fred’s that the ball had dropped 
into the lake. 


Thanks to Come on, Dino- we'll 


Dino we can go home and play 


a ae on our own ! 


He's offering you all 
the golf balis that have 

landed in his pond. It 
<— means he's sorry for | 
—— -._ throwing mud at you. 





14. The dinosaur in the pond suddenly disappeared under the 


15. Fred was so pleased with all the golf balls that he forgave 
water and bobbed up again with its fins full of golf balls which it the monster, said he was sorry for being cross with Dino, then 
offered very kindly to Fred. And Fred was so surprised, he nearly carried on his game of golf with Barney. Pebbles and Dino 
fell into the pond himself. 


hurried home to enjoy playing a game of their own. 


| Mr. Jinks is 
| sitting by 
our hole ! 






¥ 


|. Pixie and Dixie, the two little mice, had 
been to the kitchen. They were going home 
to their hole in the wall when they saw Mr. 


Look out, Pixie— 


oy 


: as 






What can we do, 
Dixie ? He willcatch 
US AS We go 





2. Mr. Jinks is the pussy who loves to chase 
the chums. He was sitting right by the hole 
that the little mice use as their doorway, 


Jinks sitting outside it. 








Look, Prxte —\ 
. Old toys ! Ss 


I've an idea, 


' sa 
py Dixie 


3. How could the little mice hope to get past and into their 
hole without Mr. Jinks seeing them? It was quite a puzzle. They 
walked around to think it over, and then Pixie saw some old 
toys. 


Clockwork 
_ meeces / 


Seah aaeAN 


5. “What is that clicking noise?” Mr. Jinks asked himself. “It 
sounds like clockwork toys!” Then he looked and saw two little 
creatures click-clacking across the floor, walking very stiffly. 
What could they be? 


hoping to catch them. 





4. “Those old toys will help, Dixie!” said Pixie. “! know just 
how we can get past old Mr. Jinks!” That big, bad pussy-cat was 
still sitting by their mouse-hole when he heard a strange 
clicking sound. 





6. “Clockwork meeces!” laughed Mr. Jinks—he always called 
mice “meeces”. But they were not clockwork. They were real 
mice with old toy keys on their tails. So Pixie and Dixie got 
home safely—and Mr. Jinks was furious. 


Pubiished weekly by Williams Publishing & Distributing Co. Ltd., Editorial Office: Warner House, 135-141 Wardour Street, London W1V 4AP. Distribution: Melton Road, 
Thurmaston, Leicester, LE 488P. ©1972 Hanna-Barbera Productians Inc 
Printed in Belqiurm 


